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Satire should, like a polish'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Monracug 


' Political Pasquinades and Political Caric: > ts (thou: + . 
{ al Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political] history. They supply information as to the personal habits, and 


¢ s ‘es } } CO" } 1} . , . ’ 
oftew as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be tound elsewhere "—Croken’s New Wuic Guipe 
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THE BALANCE OF JUSTICE. | 
| to the ordeal of a capital indictment and were promptly ptn- 





ished with death ; the higher, the more respectable, and therefore 
the most culpable of those connected with the causes of the 
sristol affair, are brought tardily into the Court of King’s Bench 
as defendants, after an interval of twelve months having elapsed 
since those circumstances transpired, which a jury is empanelled 
to investigate. The laws are said to be equally within the 

reach both of the rich and of the poor; to the latter they are 
' often very slow in bringing redress for wrongs suffered, but 

the scale is more than over-balanced by the promptitude with 
which law is applied to sach poor persons who are suspected 
of having acted the part of criminals. Thus a'so on the other 
- hand while the rich find the laws readily available to themselves 

in cases where it is required to exert them against others, yet 

to compensate for this seeming advantage over the poor which 
| the wealthy enjoy by reason of the facility with which they can 


obtain the law’s assistance, it is not permitted to be equally near 





' at hand, when it is thought proper to put it in requisition as 


an instrument against them. ‘The law when wanted as a cor- 


rective is promptly and without difficulty applied to the lowest 


members of society, but to those in the higher ranks it is not 


It is now twelyemonths since five poor and unfortunate men 
were hanged for occasioning the Bristol riots, and now after a 


? van $ “Ur ° 
year’s interval we have another inquiry to know whether the 
always ready to be immediately extended. 


We have no wish to say any thing respecting the result of 
the trial at the Court of King’s Bench, of the Mayor of Bristol, 
We will not comment on the overlooking 


civic authorities were not the parties to blame, and the Court 
of King’s Bench is called on to decide the question of their 


innocence or guilt, and will have to impose a fine should they 
and the Magistrates. 


in the prosecution a certain Recorder, generally regarded as 
the first great cause of all the Bristol disturbances. The pen- 
cil can however sometimes pourtray what the pen cannot 


properly describe; and Seymour has drawn a very emblemati- 
Since on one side 


be pronounced deserving of punishment. Here may we mark 
the difference in the mode of application of the laws to the rich 
and the poor in the very self same case wherein both rich and 
poor are implicated. ‘The poorest of the delinquents, the 
lowest of the criminals,and therefore those for whom the greatest 
excuses should have been found, were submitted immediately 


—_— 
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cal representation of the balance of justice. 
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five unfortunate beings have forfeited their lives, it seems to 
require that others equally the cause of the crimes for which 
the one party has suffered should be hanged on the other hand 
Not that our 


imply such should have been the course of proceeding in cither 


to render the scale even. caricaturist means to 


case, but since extreme severity has been used in one instance, 


the balance of justice can only be preserved by resorting to it 
in the other 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Magisterial Mercy. 


A woman was brought before the Thames Police 
Wednesday, charge a with attempting to drown herself. 

Mr. Ballantine—“ It is not to be borne that the public feeling should 
be constantly outraged by these attempts of persons to 1id themselves of 
life, through some real or imaginary grievance. Homicide ts a felony ; 
and whether the individual put an end to his or her life, or any other 
person's, the offence is equally the same. Is the prisoner known to the 
Police ?’’ 

An oflicer said she was an *‘ unfortunate woman.” 

Fagan, the Inspector, said, that scarcely a night passed buat these 
attempts were made, and the Commissioners of Police had been put to great 
expense for medical attendance. 

The Thames Police officers said, a great part of their night duty was 
often taken up in saving persons who threw themselves off the bridges 
into the river. 

The prisoner begged hard to be forgiven, and saidshe was fully sensible 
of her folly. 

Mr. Ballantine—“ I 


Magistrates on 


am tired of the sort of cant so much indulged in 
about ‘wretched creatures,’ and ‘distressed objects of compassion,’ 
when an attempt of this kind ismade. I betieve that one half of those 
who throw themselves into the water where assistance ts near at hand, 
do not mean to commit suicide: those who really meditate that crime 
can always find means to do it effectually and unobserved. [shall send 
this case before ajury. This sort of thing has re ‘ally become a nuisance 
of no ordinary kind, and both the New and the Thames Poiice are 
taken from their legitimate duties to preserve foolish people from drown- 
ing themselves.” 

The Magistrate then committed the prisoner for trial, for attempting 
self-destruction ; and bound over the wituesses to give evidence against 
her. 

Mr. Ballantine expresses himself to be tired of sensibility, 
he honestly declares his hearty disgust at all who compassionate 
the situation of an attempted suicide. The worthy magistrate 
cannot bear much fati: i. if he is already exh: austed by his 
own humanity, for we never th vught be in this respect laboured 
‘ Homicide,” says the worthy Mr. 
B., “is a felony,” and ew he determines to punish those 
who attempt to kill themselves, in the same way as he would 
those who offer violence to others. Ele evidently considers him- 
self to be placed upon the bench to execute the laws, in which 
duty he is determined not to be encumbered by any disagreeable 
An attempt to commit suicide is 
a matter with him to be considered only so far as it offends 
against the law or interrupts the law officers, Suicide is in 
his because it takes the police from. their 
regular duties, and induces them to waste their time in saving 
human life, when they onght to be occupied in more important 
affairs, such as driving apple-women out of their respective 
jurisdictions, for what Mr, Ballantine cares, may be 
all very well, provided it is not carried on under the very nose 
of the police, for then they are forced to go from their ordinary 
duties. Jhe ' there private 
places in which self-destruction may be accomplished without 
jnterruption , and 1s very bitter those poor devils who 
happen to attempt the crime in places where the means have 
been at ha a for its prevention. Ifa man were brought before 
him for murder ina publie street, would Mr, Ballantine suggest 
that there are lanes and bye places out of town, where, if the 
had meant to do what he had set about, the deed 
without any trouble to the authori- 


all who administer the law seems 


under an excessive burden. 


considerations of hum: nity. 


eves a nuisance, 


Sie ide, 


worthy ma vistre we suggests are 


upon 


assassi?) 
might have hy ‘err? ac} 
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ties, 
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to be, “the law shall not be violated within my jurisdiction.” 
Elsewhere people are welcome to rob, and kill th 
others as they may fee] inclined, but the police in my district 
must vot be bothered with such trifles. The best part of thi 
joke is, that he commits the woman for felony inasmuch as she 
had attempted to destroy herself, and yet he insinuates sh 
merely pretended to do so, or she eante have chosen a more 
retired spot, and a more asacentont opportunity. 


emselves o1 


Royal Industry. 
Court Newsman that the King regularly 
his Ministers, and for the 
and these 


‘The public learn from the 
comes to town once a week, to receive 
action of whatever business may be required ; 
occasionally repeated within a few days of ¢ 
slizhtest regard for his personal convenience. Stronger proofs, how- 
ever, exist of the King’s devotion to the duties of his station. 
document submitted for his consideration and signature, 
and returned to the proper oflice within twenty-four hours 
ceives it, and generally within twelve bours. Ifa letter be addressed to 
Sir Herbert Taylor or to Sir Henry Wheatley, no matter how trifling 
may be its subject, it is certain of receiving an immediate and polite 
answer, the conte nts of which show that his Majesty must undoubtedly 
have been consulted ; and if the re que ‘st be refused, regret is expressed, 
and a satisfactory reason is usually rned. Those only who are 
aware of the masses of papers submitted to the King, or of the innumer- 
able subjects on which his pleasure is taken, can ap preciate the prompt. 
ness, courtesy, and decision which he ‘di isplays, whilst in giving 
audiences, the ‘exte nt of his information, and his business-like habits, 
excite eq ual surprise and satisfaction.—Spectator. 


trans- 
JOUPLICES are 
; 

ach other, without the 


yp. 
AUVery 
cuted 
aller he re. 


io ©xe 


aSSPo" 


After reading the above paragraph we are struck with the 
mighty extent of the royal intellect, and are lost in admiration 


of his vast mental as well as bodily labours. Not enly does 
William the fourth undergo the excessive fatigue of riding 
from Windsor once a week to meet his ministers, but his 


giving instructions to his 
Considering the average 


Herculean intellect is employed in 
secretaries how to answer his letters. 
done by Kings in general, his present Majesty is 
certainly one of the most industrious of sovereigns. We heat 
little of the toils of those who work with iucessant Jabou: 
during fourteen hours in the day for a bare livelihood, but if 

king with an enormous salary happens to be a man above the 
state of swinish torpor we are called on to admire the extent of 
his industry. We confess we cannot appreciate the Royal 
labours, w hen we remember the amount of the Royal Salary. 
Riding 20 miles in a travelling carriage is by no means k ling 
work, even for such a piece of shattered worn out elay, as 
generally constitutes the lamp of mortality distinguished by the 
name of Sovereign. Signiog public documents is also no great 
achievement, for the mind of a king is seldom much troubled 
about their contents, and it is generally a matter of indifference 
to him, whether he is signing an appointment to a sinecure or 
a death warrant. It is very impolitic for the worshippers of 
monarchy to expose the utter insignificance of its duties, Any 
fool might ride from Windsor to attend Cabinet Couneils, and 
then the signing publie documents is a task which if it were 
paid for according to its value, would entitle the person per- 
forming it, to a copying clerk’s salary. When a thing is of 
little worth, those who wish to detraet from it will he the first 
to moot ‘io question of its value. So with monare hy its duties 
will not bear investigation; they are things to be p aid for, but 
not talked about: the most enthusiastie admirers of sovereignty 
never yet have ventured to talk about its utility, their doctrine 
as to say that we cannot pay too dearly fo: 


of work 


only goes so far 
its dignity. 
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ENGLISH WELODIES, No. 27. 


The following melody is somewhat of a descriptive characte 
It paints Lord Eldon’s style of oratory in the 
vividity of which is however only re flected from the 
the original on which it is founded. 


glowing evlours, 


brillias eyo! 
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Arn— There’s a beauty for ever unchangingly bright.” 
There are speeches for ever unchangingly dull, 

Like the long 
Drawling on, drawling on, by no art made imposing, 


winded roar of an overfed bull, 


Till the house falls asleep from the sameness of prosing. 
Ibis is not the style—oh! ’tis something much more, 


That of Eldon now makes such a horrible boro— 
Tis that denseness for ever in motion which plays 


Like a fog 


in November’s most misty of days, 


Now here and now there, giving slecp as it flies 
From his lips, unto e’en the most watchful of eyes, 
x + ° a +. ‘ ‘ . 2 

Now he melts in a whine, and now rants In extremes, 


Arousing his audience up from their dreams. 


When pious it seemed as if piety’s grace, 
That trick of all others, was partial to place, 
And when mov’d—for a ditch the most stagnant and thick, 


{s ruffled sometimes by a stone or a stick, 


‘The short fit of passion has only uncurbed 
New vices, as drains smell most foul when disturbed. 
If ridicule touched him, the scoul in his eye 


At once took a darker, a deadlier dye, 


Krom the depth of whose frown like unholy revealings, 
Was apparent the devilish hue of his feelings, 
Though dull is the peerage, a living 
Of poppies, though opiates all may find there, 
rest of the lot, 


parlerre 


Yet nothing to him is the 


No, the dullest of nobles is old Johuny Scott, 


ae 


RECRUITS FOR DON PEDRO. 


Since Pedro’s in want of recruits, there are some 
Who may join him at once as they’re useless at home, 
There’s Wetherell, the bold musqueteers to inspire, 
At Bristol he learn’d how to get up a fire ; 

Whilst Lyndhurst at home in the ranks will appear, 
For he’s long been accustomed to stand in a rear. 

At Oporto Lord Eldon would useful be found, 

If Pedro is bent on maintaining his ground, 

For who, like old Scott, 
Is so zealous at keeping a place, when he’s in it? 
Should a moat be filled up there’s the Treasury bench, 


Which is crowded with those who profess to retrench. 


ifhe only could win it, 


And in the same quarter are several hacks, 
Prepared to assist in promoting a lax (altacks). 

All holders of sinecures might give their aid, 

In forming a regular rifle brigade. 

Bishop Philpotts might death ’mid the Miguclites scatter, 
His mouth running over with poisonous matter ; 

And others assistance might easily vield, 


If for Pedro they only would eater the field. 


GLOUCESTERIANA, N° 28. 





His Royal Highness perusing the Observer of last Sunday, 
noticed a paragraph in that paper, stating that a strike had 
tak a place among the silk weavers at a mill in Macclesfield. 

‘Ha! ha!” said his Royal Highness, * they make a vast fuss 
about a business of this sort, but the dolts ought to be aware 
that striking at a mil/ is most pe rfectly i in character.” Higgins 
felt himself edified. 
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BREVITIES. 


‘‘ Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


Epigram. 

(On Lord Eldon’s lachrymose propensities. ) 
Water that trickles gently, (never stopping) 
Will petrify the softest thing ’ tis known, 

Thus Eldon’s tears continually dropping 
On to his breast have turned it to a stone. 


Flinty Hearts. 


Some of the ruined creditors of the Duke of York complain 
bitterly of the statue now erecting to a man whose debts remain 
unpaid. * We say they, ‘‘for bread, and all we get is a 


stone,’”’ 


ee 


A EKnotty Point. 
The Bristo] Magistrates were at the time of the riots scattered 
through the town. The ‘y argue that under the circumstances, 
it was impossible they could have been collected. 


Epigram. 
(A proverb refuted.) 
“Practice,” they say, “makes perfect,” but we find, 
At ouce of such a falsehood the detection. 
Scarlett has practise almost undefined, 
And yet he is a mass of imperfection. 


No Promotion. 


The Tory Marryat, who is a candidate for the Tower Ham- 
lets is a Cuptain, on whom no body of voters feel disposed to 
bestow a majority. 

New Voters. 


It is necessary before a man can be registered as a voter, 
that he should have slept on the premises for which he claims 
a suffrage. Were this the only qualification, there would be a 
new class of voters, to wit, the frequenters of the strangers 
galleries in both houses of parliament, 


Railery. 
It is said the broken-up Tory party will make an attempt 
to vally. Have they not already been in squibs and news- 
papers rallied sufficiently # 


More Military than Civil. 
Captain Marryat, a ‘Tory, is canvassing the Tower Hamlets. 
Cau such a Captain hope to be chosen at a general election ? 


frofessions and Practice. 


It is strange that Sir Charles Wetherell should be so intol- 
lerant in his opinions, when it is remembered he is a member 
of one of the liberal professions. 


Short Parliaments. 

An elector, in promising his support to Sir Edward Sugden, 
told the /?ttle barber he only gave him his vote because ke was 
informed much good would result from having short parlia- 
ments. 

A Conundrum. 

“Why,” said liberal wag, *‘is Philpotts the Bishep o! 
Exeter like a house on the outside of a city’s limits.” ‘* Because, ’ 
was the obvious rejoinder, “he lies without bounds.” 


Epigram. 
(On Perceval’s firmness. ) 
That Perceval, though a sad drone 
Is a very firm member is ploy of 
For nis resolutions ’tis known, 
Are seldom effectively mov'd. 
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THEATRICALS. 


Covent Garden has produced a masque in opposition to 
Drury Lane, the former having forced on Mr. Knowles the 
unpleasant task of writing a certain number of verses to intro- 
duce a certain quantity of se enery. The poet has, however, 
overcome the difficulty, and has made the most of a very 
unprofitable business. We have nothing to say of the spec- 
tacular part of the masque, save that the dresses very 
motley, and that the child who represents Fame, on the evening 
we witnessed the affair, stood more in need of blowing her nose 
than her trumpet. The little animal ought to - provided 
with a pocket handkerchief, for to see a child with an une ‘lean 
snout puffing through a wooden tube, isa sight which cor isider- 
ably mars the illusron inten ded to be kept up by the feigned 
apotheosis of the author of Waverley. We last week noticed 
that several English performers in the band had been disbanded: 
this we find is quite true, and therefore cannot regret the 
deficiency Laporte is said to find in his treasury. Drury Lane 
is pursuing a dreary course reviving worn out old pieces, and 
bringing out unsuccessful new ones. The Minors alone seem 
to be running a successful career, the Adelphi, Olympic, and 
Strand being well filled every night, while the two patent 
houses present a dismal aspect of comparative vacancy. <At 
the Strand, Mr. Elton has appei ared in Kily O'Connor, a piece 
of powerful interest, and in the same production Mrs. Selby 
sustains a principal character. Having heard very favourable 
reports of this lady’s abilities, we visited the house on Monday 
night with the express purpose of witnessing her performance, 
but were disappointed owing we believe to the indisposition of 
Mrs. S. which rendered it necessary that some one else should 
personate her character. We shall however most certain] 
repeat our visit at an early opportunity, and in the mean 
time we bear testimony to the very favourable impression 
Mrs Selby has created. 

On Monday night, Diury Lane was opened as usual as a 
public dormitory, the opiate on that particular occasion, being 
a strong decoction of déahlerie in the form of a new opera with 
the title of the Doom Kiss. It turns upon the old story of 
selling one’s sou] to the Devil, it being a popular fallacy with 
modern dramatists that Old Nick speculates to a large extent 
in this species of reversionary interest. Notwithstanding some 
good scenery by Stanfield, the piece was so intolerably stupid, 
and the music so singul: rly poor, that though order pre ‘vailed 
to a great extent among the audience, much confusion resulted 
from an attempt to announce the Doom Kiss for repetition. 
It was accordingly damned—and though it may be played a 
night or two, it will only be by sufferance. 

Some silly person has troubled us with a letter about Miss 
Stohwasser, and threatens to publish his communication else- 
where, should we refuse to print it in Figaro, ‘This trashy 
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affair abounds with twaddle about ‘‘ defenceless woman” * virty- 
ous female,” and other nonsense equally ridiculous. We have 
nothing to do with Miss S. or her inspired champions in their 
private capacities. The woman may be an angel for what we 
know or care, but she is a horribly bad actress—she m: iy be a 
pattern in private life, but she seems really a dreadful clog in 
a dramatic company. We cannot undertake to return the 
tirade we have received to its author: if he wants to print it 
elsewhere, we have in mercy left it for him with the person 
through whom he sent it, for we are not ill-natured enough te 
give hiun the trouble of transcribing that which positively made 
us sick in the mere reading. 

The Cobourg having been for some time past opened free to 
whomsoever might feel disposed to venture within its doers, has, 
we believe, at length closed for the season. We cannot help 
lamenting the degraded condition to which this house has fallen. 
a state that has rendered it advisable for the manager to let 
in to his house, all who dared to trust themselves in the society 
they were liable to meet there. It has however now closed, 
and should it open again, we ‘trust it will be under a more 
respectable management. 

The Queen’s Theatre threatens to open in a few days, under 
the management of one Mr. Wild, (an ex-pastry-cook we under- 
stand) who formerly had the lesseeship of the house for a few 
weeks, in order that he might amuse himself by affecting to 
imitate Mathews, and with sundry other buffooneries. ‘The 
bills announcing the company are rare specimens of managerial 
effrontery, and promise under the title of first rate ability, an 
infliction of the refuse of the Cobourg and other minors of 
respectability. This is too much of a joke. Poor old Elliott 
the quondam pantaloon of the Adelphi is to be stage manager, 
and leading tragedian pantomimist and comedian. Nature has 
provided the veteran with a thick head, an acquisition that 
fully qualifies him for such a character as pantaloon, but it is a 
property that will by no means enhance his value as repre- 
sentative of dramatic characters. 

A gang of imbeeiles have got into the hole at the top of 
Gray’s Inn Lane, distinguished with the appellation of the 
Royal Clarence. What the deuce they purpose doing nobody 
can divine. They print bills and announce performances, but 
whether they actually perform is not known, for nobody we 
have met with has had the curiosity to go and see, 

At Sadler’s Wells the management is active and the pieces 
good, the company talented, and the audiences respectable. 
It really was quite a treat after our recent reception at the 
Cobourg, to sit without molestation in a minor house, and 
among a decent audience. 

The Surrey continues to prosper under Mr. Osbaldiston’s 
management. ‘The novelties have not been numerous, but old 
pieces have been performed ina manner highly creditable ‘te 
the talents of the company. 
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HESE HATS, being manufactured of 

the most choice materials are more durable, light, 

and lasting in their algae, thap any hitherte invented ; 
they are made waterproof by a process of stiffening with 
elastic gums, befure they are dyed, aud will be feuad 
sa most elegant Beaver Hats that bave ever beeu 
offered tothe Public. They are sanctioned by the Kigg’s 
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